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For the space of n minnte the mayor
welghed hls son's future as a corporn-
tlon attorney agningt his own future
as mayor of Seguolu-—and Henry lost

“It might be arranged, Colonel” he
murmured ln & low volece—ihe volve of
shame,

“It Is already arrnnged,” the Colonel
meplied cheerfully, "Leave your jiv ul
the front gate and drive home In Shir
lay's ear. I'll areange matters with
ber.* He Inughed shortly. “It menns,
of course, that [l have to telegraph
o San Francisco tomorrow snd buy
her a later model, Thank goodness,
®he hns ® birthday tomorrow ! Have &
fresh elgar. mayor,”

Oolonaél Pennington had litle difi-
culty in‘explaining the deal to Shirley,
who wos sleepy and not at all intes
ested, The Poundstones had bored Ler
te extinction, nnd upon hoer uncle’s ns
surance that she wonld have n new cnr
within & week, she thanked hlm and
for the first time retired without offer
Ing hor cheek for his good-night Liss,
Bhortly thercafter the Colonel seught
hls awn virtoous couch amd preporced
to surrender himself (o the first good
aleep In three weeks, He luld the tat-
tering unction to Lis soul that Pryee
Cardignn had desit him & poor hand
from a marked deck and he had played
it exeeedingly well, “Lucky 1 bocked
the young heggnr from gottlng those
ralls out of the Laurel Creek spur,” he
mused, “or he'd have bad his jump-
croming In overnight—and then where
the devil would T have been? Up Salt
ereck without a paddle—and all the
courts In Chirlutendom would avall me
nothing. "

He was dozing off, when a sound
smote upon his enrs, Instantly he was

wiln awake, lutenlng !ntently, his
hend cocked on oue side. The sound
grew louder; evidently It was up-

prouching Sequoln—and with a bound
the Colonel sat wp In hed, trembling
in overy b,

Buddenly, out of the deep, rumbling
diapason he heard a sharp click—then
another and another, He counted
thein—alx lu all,

“A locomotive and two flat cars " he
murmored. “And they Just passed over
the switch leading from the main-ine
tracks out to my log dump. That
wmeans the traln s golag down Water
Slreel to the switeh into Cardigan's
yord, By George, ther've outwitted
e 1™

With the agility of a boy he sprang
iito his elothes, raced downstairs, and
leaped toto Mayor Poundstone's jitney,
manding In the darkness at the front
Bute.

CHAPTER XV.
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succens of Beyce Cardigan's
for getting his ralls down from
erevk depended entirely upon
muy which might selze the crew
big mogul that hanled the lnst
of loga out of Cardigan's red-
Thursday afternoon, Showid
meer and freman decide to
@ locomotive at the logging
the night, Bryce's tnsk would
ns turning a hose down a

hole, On the other hand,
they run buck to Sequols with
engine, he and Ogllvy faced the al-
‘tetnative of “borrowing” It from the
Laguna  Grande Lumber company's
moandhouse ;. and that operation, In
‘tlew of the fact that Pennington's night
watchman would be certaln to hear the
#gine leaving, offered dificuliles,

Throughout the aftornoon, after
having sent hix orders In weiting to
the woods-boss, vin George Sea Offer
(for be dared not trust (0 the tele
phone), he walted in bis office for a
teleplione eull from the logging cump
a8 to what sction the eagine crew had
taken, Finally, at a quuarter of slx,
Curtls, hlg woods-how, mng In.

“They're stuylng here all night, sir”
he roported,

“House them ns far from the log
Intiding a8 possible, und orguulee n
poker gam# to keep them busy In case
they don't go to bed before elght
v'clock,” Hryce ordered. “In the woenn-
time, send & mAn you oxn rust—Jim
Harding, who runs the big bull-donkey,
will do—down to the lovomotive to
keep steam up untll T perlve™

?
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He had seareely hung up, when
Buck Ogllvy eame luto the offiee,
*Well ™ he queried casuully

“Safe-n, Buek!'  replied  Breyee,

"Nothing to do but get a bite of dip-
wer and proceed to Busipess”

Puck Insisted on keuplong an CngRge
ment to dine with Moirn, and Bryee
agrevd to cull for Wlm at the Bon
Qusto restiurnnt, Thea Bryoe went
Bome o dine with his fathoer, ($111]
Curdignn wus happler than bis son
bad mseen him sloce the return of the
latier to Sequoln,

“Well, I'vo

BONNY, had & mighty
plensant aftemoon,” e declurnsd aw
Bryce led him to the dinner tabie,

“I've been up to the
Glanw’

Bryes was amosed.  “Why, how
soulid yoil ¥ he demunded, “The old
NI poud In lpossable, nnd after sou
donve (he end of the skig rond, the
el Ip to mother's grave (s 80 over-
Fown with bucktliorn and wild s

Vulley of the

I doubt If & rabbit could get through
It comforiahily,”

“Not n bit of It the old man re-
plied. “Somebody has gone to work
and plunked thot old akld road and
put up o hoand rall on ench side,
while the trall through the Glants has
bheen grubbed out and smoothed over,
All that old logging eable T abnndoned
In those chopplngs has been wtrung
from tree to (ree alongside the path
on hoth sldes, 1 enn go up there alone
now, onee George seln me on the old
skid rond: T ean't get lost”

“How il you dizcover this? Bryee
demnnded,

“ludge Moore, representing the new
owner, ealled round this morning and
took e In tow, He sald his cllent
knew the property held for me n eer
tin seatimental value whileh wasn't
trunsferred In the deed, and =0 the
Judge had heen Instructed o hnve the
Kkld rond plonked and the forest trall
grubbed out —for we, It appenrs that
the valley Is going to be w publie
park, nfror all, but for the present and
whille T live, it Is my private park.”

*This Ix porfectly nmnzing, partner,”

“It's mighty comforting,” his father
admitted. “Guess the new owner must
be one of my old friends—perhapa
somehody [ dil a faver for once
=and this Is his way of repaying. I'd
Hke to know the nome of the owner,
I'd ke mighty well to say thank you
to hlm. 1t iso't usual for people now-
ndays to have ns much respect for
sentlment In an old duffer ke me ns
the fellow has, e sort of minkes me
feel nn IF 1 hadn't sold ot all®
Buck Ogllvy came out of the Bon
Gusto restaurant with Molra, just ns
Nryce, with George Sea Otter at the
wheel of the Napler, drove up to the
curb. They left Moira at her bhoard-
Ing house, und rolled nolselessly nway,

At nlne o'clock they arrived at
Cardigan’s log landing and found Jim
Harding, the bull-donkey engineer,
plael smoking his pipe In the eab,
Bryee halled him.

“That you, Jim¥"

“You bet.”

“Run up to Jube Curtls' shanty and
tell him we're here, Have him gather
his gaog and hring two pairs of
overalls and two jompers—Iinrge size
=with him when he cowes,”

Presently the woodsboss, accom-
panied by thirty of hix bhest men, came
tdown to the log landing. At Bryce's
arder they clambered aboard the en-
Eine and tender, hanglng on the steps,
on the roof of the eab, on the cow-
enteher—anywhere they could find a
toehiolld, Buck Ogllvy cut off the alr;
and the locomotive and tender hognn
to glide slowly down the almost lm-
perceptible grade, With a slight click
It cloared the switeh and siid out onto
the Cardigan lateral, swiftly gather
Ing speed. A quarter of a mile down
the line Buck Ogllvy applied the
brakes nnd vassd her down to twenty
miles per hour,

At the Junction with the main line
Buek  backed briskly op into  the
Loagunda Grande woods, and eoupled
to the two loaded at cnrs,  The
woods  gang  scrambled  aboard  the

Surveyed Pennington Caimly.

flnin, and the train pulled out for Se-
qualn, Forly wiloutes lnter they rum-
blied down Water street und slid 1o s
grinding hnlt ot the Intersectlon of 1
slirwe!

FProm the
drylng

durkness of Cardigan’s
yurl, where they had  been
walting, twenty ploked men of the
mill erew now emerged, bearibg lan-
terns and tools. Under Buek Oglive's
direction the dive promptly shegan (o
Ny, while the woods erew unloaded the
ridls and piled them close 1o the sl
walk,

Buddenly o voleo, harsh nnd steldent
with passion, rose above the thud of
the pleks uud the clang of metal,

“Who's In charge here, and what In

blazes do you mean by cutting my
iracks Y

Neth Pennington leap from an auto
mobile and advance upon Buck Ogilvy.
Ugllvy hield a laptern up to the Colo-
nel's fuce and survesed Pennington
culmly.

“Colonel,” he Legnn with exaspernt:
Ing politeness, “I presume you are

Colonel  Pennington — my oame 18
Buchanan P, Oglivy, and I um In
churge of these operations, I am the

viee president and general manager of
the N. €. O, and | am engnged In the
blithe task of muking o Jump crossing
of your rulls. Have n clgar™ And he
thrust s perfecto under the Colonel's
nose, Pennington strock It te  the
ground, and on the Instant, half »
doxen  rongh  raseale  emptied thelr
whovels over him.  He waus deluged
with dirt,

“Srand back, Colonel, stand back, If
you please. You're In the way of the
shovelers," Nuck Ogllvy warned him
rootlingly,

Bryce Cardignn enme over, amnd nt
slght of him Peunington choked with
fury, “You—you—" he sputtered, an.
nble to say more,

“'m the N. €. 0" Rryce replied.
*Nice lirtle fictlon that of yours ahout
the switch-engine belug Inld up in the
shops and the Lanrel ereek bridge be-
lug nnsafe for thiz big mogul™ e
looked Pennington over with frank nd.

miration. “You're ecertainly on the
Job, Colonel, I'Il suy that much for
yon"

“You've stolen my engine,” Penning-
ton slmost creamed). “T'Il have the
lnw an you for grand larceny.”

“Tut-tut! You don't know who
stole your engine, For all you know,
your own engine crew may have run
It down hero”

“I'll attend to you. sir.” Pennington
replied, and he turmed to eater Mayor
Poundstong’s little flvver,

“Not tonight, at least,” Rryce re
torted gently. “Having gone this far,
I would he a poor general to permit
you to escnpe now with the news of
your discovery, You'd he down here
In an hour with a couple of hundred
members of your mill erew and give
ns the rush., You will oblige me, Colo-
nel Pennington, by remaining exactly
where you are untll 1 glve you permis-
slon to depart.”

“And if 1 refuse—"

“Then 1 shall manhandle you, fruss
you up lke a fowl In the tonneau of
your enr, and gug you"

To Bryce's lufinite sarprise the Colo-
nel smlled. “Oh, very well!" he re-
plied,  “I guess you've got the balge
on me, young man. Do you mind If 1
Mt In the warm enh of my own on
gine® 1 coiwe away In such a hurry
I quite forgot my overcoat.”

“Not nt all, 1 st up there and
keep you company,”

Half an hour passed, An automo-
bile enme slowly up Water stroot and
putised half & block away, evidently
reconnoitering the situation. Instant-
Iy the Colonel thrust his head out the
el window,

“"Hoxton I he shouted. “Cardigan’s
cutting In n ecrossing. He's holding
me here ngninst my will, et the mil
crew together and phone for Rondeau
and his woolds-crew. Send the switeh.

engine and a couple of flats up for
| them,  Phone Poundstone,  Tell him
to have the chlef of pollce—"
Bryce Candigan’s great hanid closed
over the Colonel's peck, while down
| Water stroet a dorke stresk that was
| Buck Ogllvy sped toward the automo.
bile, Intending to olimb In and moke
'ennington’s manager o prisoner nlse,
He was too Inte. however, Boxton
| swang his car and departed at full
speedd down Water street, loaving the
dismppainted Buek to retyrn panting
in the scone of operations
Bryee Cnrdigan released his holl on
Pennington's neck, “You win, Colo-
nel ™ “No gl enn
vome of holding yon hire nny Tonger,
Inre your coe nnid on your was"
’ “Thank you, young mnn,” ithe Colo

he nunaniesd

nel answered, and thers was i metnl

| He ring In hils volow. He looked ut

hix wateb in the glare of a  toreh,
“Plenty of time,” he murmured.  “Cur-
few shall not clog tonight”  Quite
deliberntely  he  ellmbed  Intis  the
| nyors  late  soiree of woe  and

| hreezed HWAY,

Colonel Pennington did not at onee
return to his home, however,  Tnaienid
he drave up 1o the business center uf
the town, The stroets were s et
but one =ploop-—the Flie
was sthl open

Pennington sirode throngh the har
and Into the hock room, where a num-
ber of poker gnmes wore In IO,
For n moment he stood, his cold,
aphidinn ginnes clreling (he rom un-
HY It emme (0 rest on no less n e
sonuge than the Black Minoren, un
Iadividual with whom the render has
elrendy had some shight nequilniancs.
Tt will be recalled that the Rinek
Minoren led the futlle rush fgobnst
Bryce Cardigan that day in Penning.
ton's woids,

The Colonel approached the table
where the Ninck Minorea sat thumb
Ing the edges of his ecards. and
towched the eholo on the shoylder,
The Blnck Mindves turned, and Pen-
bingtoh todded to him to  follow
whercapon the Intter cashed In  hix
chips and jJolned bis employer oo the

Nawdust

Bryce turned In tme to behold Col,

sldewnlk, [ere & whispered conyver-

sntlon ensued, nnd at s conclusion
the Binek Minorea nodded vigorously,

‘Sure " he sssured the Colonel, *I'll
fix ‘em gosd and plenty.”

Together Pennington and the Black
Minoren entervd the automobile and
procecded  swiftly to  the Laguna
Grunde Lumber compnny’s mill offies,
From a locker the Colonel produced n
repentlng rille and three boxes of
cortridges, which he handed to the
cholo, who departed without further

o Into the night,

Twenty minutes Inter, from the top
of n lumber pile In Cardigan’s dreving

e
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Bryce Cardigan Saw the Flash of a
Rifte.

yard, Bryce Cardigan saw the flash of
8 rifle and felt a sudden sting on his
left forearm. He leaped around In
front of the coweatcher to gain the
shelter of the engine, and another bul-
let struck at his feet and ricocheted
off Into the night. It was followed by
A fusilinde, the bullets kicking up the
freshly disturbed earth among the
workers and sending them scurrying
to various points of safety. In an In-
stant the crosilng was deserted, and
work had been stopped, while from
the top of the adjncent lumber plle
the Black Minorea poured n stream of
tend and Althy Invective at every polnt
which he suspected of harboring a
Cardigan follower,

“I'd like to plug him” Buck mur
mured,

“What would be the use? This will
be his last night In Humboldt coun-
ty—"

A rifte shot rang out from the side
of B street; from the lumber plle
neross the street, Bryce and Ogllvy
heard a suppressed grunt of pain, and
& crash as of a breaking board. In-
stantly out of the shadows George
Bea Otter came padding on  velvet
feet, rifle In band—and then Bryce
understond,

YAl right, boss" sald (leorge sim-
ply na he Joined Hryee and Ogilvy un-
der the lee of the locomotive, “Now
we gt husy agalo.”

"Sufeo, men,” Ogllvy called, “Back
to the Job" And while Bryee, fol-
lowed by the enreless George Sea Ot
ter, went Into the lumber yard to sue-
tor.ahe encmy, Oglivy set an exnmple
to the men by stepping nto the open
and starting heiskly to work with a
¥hovel,

At the hottom of the plle of lumber
the Rinck Minoren was discoversd with
f severe Hesh wound in bis eight hip;
nlgo e wos suffering from numerons
brolses and contusions Gieorge Reg
Oner possessed hilmsell of the fallien
ehalo's rifle, while Bryce pleked the
wreteh up and carried him to his autos
mobille,

*Trke the swine over to the Lugina
tirande  Lumber company’s hospliial
and tell thom to patel Kim up.” be op
tered George Sen Otter. »1'N keep hoth
riftes and the ammunition here for
Jiles Bondeau and his woods (ST
They'll probalily he dropping In on us
about 2 o, m, 1P 1 know anything ahout
Colunel  Pennington's way of doing
things."

L L] L] L] L] L] .
Having dispatchod the Binek Minoe
o o hold up the work untll the ar
rival of reenforcements. Colonsl Pon.
nington fairly burned the streots en
vroute o hils howe, He wos destrous or
getting into n heavy ulster before ven.
turing forth agaln Into the nlght air,
The violent s&lam with which he
closed the front door after him brought
Shirley, In dressing gown und slippers,
to the sinlrense,

“Unele Seth!™ she callod.
the watter?

“There's the devil to pay,” he an-
swered, “That fellow Curdigan 18 baek
of the N, O, O, after s, and he aml
Ogilvy have n gang of fifty men down
uf the intersection of Water und B
Strects, eatting In a Jump-crossing of
our lne.™

He dushed Into the Hving room, and
she beard bim calling fravtically Into
the telephone.

“What's

“At last!" she wurmured, and crept

down the stules, pausing behind the
heavy portleres at the entrance to the
Hving room,

“Thnt you, Poundstone? she heard
him snying rapidly into the transmit-
ter.  “Pennington  speaking. Young
Bryee Cardigan Is behind that N. ©, O,
outfit, and It's a logging rond and not
intended to bulld through to Grant's
Pass at all, Cardigan and Ogilvy are
nt Water and B strects this very in-
stant with n gung of fAfty men cutting
In o jumperossing of my line, curse
them ! They'll have It in by six o'clock
tomorrow morting If something en't
done—and once they get It In, the fat's
In the fire,

“Telephone the chlef of pollce and
order him to take his entlre foree
down there, if necessary, and stop that
work. To Dlazes with that temporayy
franchise! You stop that work for
two hours, and T'll do the rest, Tell
the chief of pollee not to recognive
that temporary franchise, He ean be
ruspicious of 11, can’t he, and refuse (o
let the work go on untll he flnds ont?
And you c¢an be hard to find for two
hours, ean you not? Delay, delay, man!
That's all T want, Yex, you, 1
understand., You get down anhout day-
light and roast the chief of police for
Interfering, but In  the meantime!
S . Thank yeu, Poundstone, thank
vou, Good-by "

He stood at the telephone, the re-
celver still held to his ear and his
right forefinger holding down the hook
while the line cleared. When he spoke
ngain, Shirley knew he wag calling his
mill ofMee. He got a response Immed!-
ately, notwithstandiug the Inteness of
the hour,

“Sexton? Pennington speaking. 1've
sent over the Bluck Minorea with a
rifle and sixty rounds of ammunition.
.« o+ What? You can hear him
shooting already? RBully hoy with a
crockery eve! He'll clean the gang
out and keep them from working until
the pollce arrive. You've telephoned
Rondenu, have you?! . . ., Good!
He'll have his men walting at the log
landing, and there’ll be no delny, Sex-
ton, we've got to block them, It menns
a logs of milllons to me If we fall 1"

Shirley was standing In the doorway
as he faced about from the telephone,
“Uncle Seth,” she sald quletly, “use
uny honorable method of defeating
Bryce Cardigan, but eall off the Black
Minoren. I shall hold you personally
responsible for Bryce Cardigan's life,
and If you fall me, I shall never fors
give you"

“Sily, silly girl!™ he goothed her,
“Don’t you know I would not stoop to
hush-whacking? There's some shoot-
Ing going on, but Its wild shooting, Just
to frighten Cardigan and his men off
the job."

“You ean't friewten him,” she erled
passionately. “You know you ean't
He'll kil the Black Minorea, or the
Black Minorea will kil hlm. Go In-
stuntly and stop It."

“AIl right, all right!™ he sald rather
humbly, and spruug down the front
steps luto the waltlng ear. “I'l play
the game falrly, Shirley, never fear.""

Bhe stood In the doorway and
wintehed the red twdl-light, llke u
mlevolent eye, disappear down the
streel. And presently as she stood
there, down the bonlevard o huge gray
onr caie  slipping nolselessly—so
nolselessly, In fact, that Shirtey recog-
nized (L by that very goality of silence,
It was Bryce Cardigan's Napler,

“ieorge ! she enlled, “Come here®

The eac gl over to the gate and
stopped at the sight of the sllm white
ligure running down the garden walk,

“Is Mr, Curdigan hurt 7' she demand-
o In an ngony of MUSpense,

George Sen Otter grunted comiemp
tuousiy. “Nobody burt "cept the Black
Minoren, 1 nw taking him to your
vompiny hospiral, wise, He tried to
shoot my boss, so 1 shot him mys¢lf
once through the leg. Now my boss
suys: “T'nke bim to the Laguna Geande
hospltnl, George Me, I would drop
this grenser In the bay If 1 was the
boss,"

She lnughed hysterieally. "On your
way back from the hospital stop and
plek e up, George,” she ordered,

He touched his broad hat, and she
returned 1o the houke (o dress,

Mennwhile Colonel Pennlngton had
reiched the crossing onee more, sime
ultaneously with the arrival of Sam
Perkins, the chief of pollve, accom-
panted by two automobiles eriimmed
with pateolnien,  Perkins strutrd up
to Hryce Condigan and Buck Oglivy,

“What's the meaning of all this row,
Mr. Cardlznn® e demandod,

"Something  hns slipped,  Sam,"
Bryece retorted plensantly,  “You've
heen enlling me Bryce for the st
fwenty yenrd, aidl now you're misters
Ing me! The meaning of this row,
you ask¥ Bryes contloued,  “Well,
Fm engnged I making n Jump cross.
Ing of Colonel Pennington's trancks,
under o temporary franchise gmnted
me by the eity counell of Sequola.
Here's the franehise.” And he thrust
the document under the pollce ohlefs
nose,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Laoking On.
“What part of the army Rppenls b
you maost?

"The outslde,"—~Home Sector,

Thursday, Septembey n

FARM
__POULTRy
SUCCESS INEI_SFNQ A

Birda Are .ll‘“\lial._.K ",
and Mics Aw.,l

—

Pegir with heplihy
erly wmnted breeders
foundation stock s Very
SUCCPNA,

Beleet and keep anly Dollge
ers which are nlso goag 1
Feed n varloty or o) fuy
gralos, Inclading pons or gy
smnll whole corn ruther thia w

corn,

Provide for the pigesny 5 e
I8 dry, well ventllnted, ypq oan by
free from rate and miee, Two
shoulil be allowed for ey
hreeders,

Keep clean, fresh, Irotected g
water before the plevons ayg g
sepnrafe nnprotected pan of Wity!
bathing,

Market the squnbs Jist gy
they are feathered ey the
and uhout the time they are iy
ont of thelr nests, syy '
cinlists in the Unlied Sty
ment of agriculture,

GEESE UTILIZE WASTE g

Qrazing Stock Take Up Mot
Feed From Ordinary Grags
the Paftures
Geese toneh fanks wit)
utllizing waste grain ahout the
nwnd feeding pens. In o lurger
than chickens or any other
poultry, they are grozing stodk
thelr living In large purt from
dinary grasses of the pasions
the facts are taken into
that the demnnd for geess g
steady, and extended over py
the whole yenr, not confined '
holiday seasons, am the j
turkeys Inrgely Is, nnd (hat they
ne gk producers Is considenis |
importance of n fow gecse wy o
eral farm becomes apparent | N
Geese, In common with dwl |
ntilizers of forma of food cele |1

:

Wmu .
Lionyg

o

A o

Toulouse Goosse.

ponds and streams, but the
that particular excelled hy domi
farms where ponds or sitres
avallable ducks will convert (o
and egge great quantities of
sects and varlous aquntic form
would not be utilized by sy
kind of poultry. Ducks, whik
consume much grags and other £
stuff, are more partial o ssbne
and are very energetic In
the branches, eresks and
sourevs of food supply, say
specialists in the Untted Siates
ment of agriculture, Where poss
are favorable they will provié s
their own food needs in o WSS
that will make them highly post s

LAYING HENS LATE MOLT

General Purpose Breeds Lay and! =
at Bame Time, Slowinp Dewn!
Egg Production.

—— i

The hen with a natural rendes® S
lny usually postpones the mt! S8
her production is finished reed
of the time she started. This =8
more particularly to the om ™
a8 the genern] purpose or eat =
somotimes lay and molt o the 8
time. In such casea the foaibs
dropped and repinced stowly s
egg production slso slows do¥s

d
may not entirely suspend,

MAKEUP OF POULTRY ¥

Among Ingredients Are Corn, A%
Barley and Qluten—Chared L
Alds Digestion, "

Hens love mash, Usunily, P8
feeds, such as cornmenl, oW S
eorn and cob meal, gluten mesk?
barley, cottonseed menl, 1D
gluten meal and alfalfa meal A7
In the mash, Sometimes char
added to gnard ngatost digestiv .
bley

FEED FOR GROWING CHICES

oo
When About Eight Weeks 01T
Supply of Cracked Corn ¥

Other Small Grains u'.

Aw 5000 a8 the chickens will “l
whole wheat, eracked eorn, 809
gralns—usually I shout ol
~—the smallsised ehiek (eed
eliminated, In addition t W58
feods wour milk, skim milk oF

milk will hasten the ehilckens




